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derstand a word, if they tried to attend. The effect was sometimes most ridiculous of tin; chaneel filled with nodding heads, or of heads which ha,<l Ion-' sinee done nodding, and were resting on their elbows loeked in fastest slumber. I believe Mrs. Sherwood describes a similar scene in one of her stories. Annt Esther and the curate would try in vain to keep themselves awake with strong lavender lozenges during (:nde Julius's endless discourses. And then "There's Mrs. Hare asleep on one side of the Arr.hdeaeon and the curate on the other/' the peoplo would say; and he would go droning on with a sermon preaehed fifty times before. There were, liowover, <la,ys on whieh Uncle Julius would emerge from the vestry willi clenched hands and his face full of pale enthusiasm, and then I would whisper to my moiher, ^ Look, Uncle Julius is going to do Lady Maebeth ! " There were no slumbers then, but rapt attention, as Unele Julius in his most thrilling (and they were Ihriffutt/) tones went through the wliolo of the sleep-walking' scene, wrung his hands over the* pulpit-e.nshion, nliable to wash out the "accursod spot'1 of sin. Thin was generally about once a year. Though Hurst-monceaux did not comprehend, thorn, there are, however, many fragments, especially similes, in Unele Julius's ordinary parish sermons which will always have an effect, especially that of grief at a. deal lithe heavy plunge when the person <j?oes down, and the circles vividly apparent at first, then ,u;radnaJly widening, till they are lost arid disappear altogether. And though they did not understand him, his parishioners loved Uncle Julius, for ho always aeteci up torother,' than to attend ;o the Professor himself, who was exhibiting photographs >f the scenery and geology of the moon."hioiM*<i vi'iit*fatit>n   fur rauk, and  Iff. Kuril  KjL^iiioiit off
